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;What Lady flie her Lord* You le flay £ 
No,Madamc. 
Her, Nay* but you will ? 
peL I may not verely. 
Her. Verely? 
You put mc off with limber Vowes: but I, 
Though you would feels t'vnfphcre the Stats with Oaths, 
Should yet fay, Sir,no going ; Verely j 
You ftiall not goe ; a Lady es Vcrely * is 
As potent as a Lords* Will you goe yet ? 
Force mc to keepe you as a Prifoner a 
Not like a Gueft : fo you fhall pay your Fees 
When you departed faue your thanks. How fay you? 
My Prifoner? or ray Gueft? by your dread Vcrely, 
One of them you fliall be. 

PoL Your Gti eft then, Madame : 
To be your Prifoncr 3 fhould import offending; 
Which is for mejefle eafie to commit, 
Then you topunifh, 

Her, Not your Gaolertlien^ 
But your kind-Hoftefle, Come, He qucftion you 
Of my Lords Tricks, and yours 3 when you were Boycs : 
You were pretty Lord 1 rigs then f 
Tel, We were: (f aire C^icene) 
Two Ladsjthat thought there was no more behind, 
But fuch a day to moiTow 4 as to day, 
And to be Boy eternal!. 

Her. Was not my Lord 
The veryer Wag o'th'two? 

PeLWc were as twynM Lambs,that did frisk i'th'Su^ 
And bleat the one at trVother; what we changed, 
Was Innocence/or Innocence: we knew not 
The Doftrine of ill-doing, nor dreanVd 
That any did: Had we purnVd that life, 
And our weake Spirit* ne'rehcen higher reared 
Wit h ftronger blood, we fhould haueanfwer'd Hcauen 
Boldly >not guilty j the Impofitiofl dear'd, 
Hcreditaric ours. 

Her. By this we gather 
You haue tript finer. 

PoL O my rnoft facred Lady f 
Temptations haue fince then been borne to's: for 
In thofc vnftcdg'ddayeSjWas my Wife aGirle; 
Your precious iclfe had then not crofsM die eyes 
Of my young Play-fellow* 

Hen Grace to boot: 
Of this rtiake no conclufion,leafl you fay 

(YourQucene and I are Deuils : yet goe on, 
Th'ofFcjjces we haue made you doe,wee1e anfwere, 
If you fir ft finn'd with vs rand chat with 
You did continue faulty and that youflipt not 
With any 5 but with vs* 
Leo, Is he vvoon yet ? 
Her, Heele flay (my Lord.) 
j Lee, At my requeft,he would not : 
Ihrmlene (my deareftj thou neuerfpoak'fl 
To better purpofe. 
Her, Neucr? 
Leo* Ncuer,but orice- 

Ber, What? haue I twice faid well? when was't before? 
I pretheetcll me: cram's withprayfe,and make* 1 
Ai fat as tame things* One good deedjdytng tongudeffe, 
Slaughters a thoufand wayting vpon that, 
Out prayies are our Wages. You may ride's 
W' th one fofc Kiffc athoufand Furlongs ere 
With Spur we heat an Acre* But to th'Goalc • 


My lafl good deed,wa* to entreat his flay 
What was my firfts? it ha ? s an elder Sifter 
Or I miftakc you: O,would her Name w#2& 
tSut once before I fpofce to th'purpofc? whe > 1 
Nay,Ietmehaue*t; I long. ? 

Lee, Why > that was when 
Three crabbed Moneths ha4 fowr'd chemfelu 
Ere I could make thee ©peg thy white Hand- CSt0 ^l 
A dap thy fclfe.my Loue ; |ben didft thou vtte. 
I am yours for cuer, r * 

Her, Tis Grace indeed. 
Why Io-you now;I haue fpobe toth* mirpofr w 
Thcone^orcueream'd a RoyaJI Husband * : 
"Th'other/or fome while a Fnend> 

Leo, Too hot a too hot : 
To mingle friend ffi ip farre,i s mingling bloods 
I haue Tremor Cordk on me : my heart dauncej 
But not for joy ; not ioy. This Entertainm^* 
M ay a free face put on : deriue a Libertie 
From Heart in tfle/rom Bountie/ertile Bofo mc 
And well become cheAgent: 3 c may; I g rauut , ' 
But to be padling Pa)m«,and pinching Fingers 
As now they art,and making praflisM Smiles * 
As in a Looking-GJafle; and then tofigh as 'ewe. 
ThcMort o*th J Deere: «h,that isencertainmcnt " 
My Bofome likes not, nor my Browes, MmiR^ 
Art thou my Boy ? m * 

Mam, I,my good Lord* 

Lt&. Ffecks; 
Why thatVmy Bawcock:wh«?has't fmmch'd thM 
They fovu » a Loppy out of mine. Come Capui 
Wc mutf be neat; not near.but tleanJyXapJi nr * 
And yet the Stecre.the Heycfer^and theCalfe * 
Areallcall'd Neat. SciJl Virginalling 
Vpon his Palme? How now (you wanton Calfc ) 
Art thJmmyCalfe? / 
UHam. Yes,ifyou will (my Lord.J 

if Thou wanrftaroughpaft^theiTiooutbtlb 
{ To be kill, like me: yet they fay we are 
Almoft as like a J Eggesj Women fay fo f 
(That wiil fay any thing,) But were rhey falfe 
Aso r re-dy J d Blacks, as Wind 5 as Waters- falft 
As Dice are to bewiOi'^by one that fixes 
No borne "twixt his an d ruin e ; yet were it true 
To fay this Boy were like me. Come(Sir Page) 
Looke on me with your Welkin eye ; fweet Villatoc, 
Moft dear'ft a my Collop: Can thy Dam^ay't be 
Affeftion? thy Intention ftabs the Center* 
Thou do'ft makepoffiblt things not fo held, 
Communicat'ft with Dreamcs(how can this be?) 
With what's vnreall; thoucoaaiue art, 
And fellow'ft nothing. Then 'tis very credent, 
Thou may'ft eo-ioyne with fomething s and thoudo'llj 
(And that beyond Commiffion) and I find it, 
(And that to the infc&on of my Braincs, 
And hardning of my Browes.) 
PoL What meanes SkiliA ? 
Her. He fomcthing feemes vnfetlcd. 
Pel, How?my Lord ? 

Le&. What cheerc? how is't with you.bcft Brother ? 
Hereon look as if you held a Brow of my ch diftrsflta 
Are yau mou'd (my Lord? ) 

Lee, Noj ingood caincft* 
How forBetirues Nature will betray it's folly? 
It's tenderneffe ? and make it fclfe a PaRime 
To harder boforoes ? Looking on the Lynef 
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rTRoves "face, me thoughts I did requoy lc 
0f my whree ve^and fawmy felfevn-breech'd, 
Greene Veluet Coat 5 my Dagger muzzd d , 
l (}ft(hon\d bice it's Mofter,and foproue 
7? Ornaments eft d®*) too dangerous : 
' 1'krfiue thought) uhen was to this Kcrnell, ■ 
^Vooaih thisGcfltieman. Mine hon eft Friend^ 

mm No(myLord)ilefight, 
f You vv]ll:why happy man bc*s dole, My Brother 
!aii fo fond of youryoung Princess wc 

PoL [f at home (Sir; 
A ,u in y E<ercife ( my Mirth,rny Matter - 
Now^vfworne Friend. ;md ^>cn mine Enemy ; 
VLparafite.mv Souldiex : St^tef-manjili: 
Henukes alaEycs day,fliort as December. 
Wv*ith his varying child-nefle, cures m me 

lei So (iandschis Squire 
OfficM with : We two wjII walk e (my Lord) 
And leatic yvu to your grauer fteps. Hermitme, 
How thou lou'ft vs,*hew in our Brothers welcome % 
lavihn is tleaie in Sicily s be cheapc : 
Nc5ic cochy fclfe^nd my young Rouer 3 he's 
^pparant to my heart. 

thr. if you would fcekevSj 
^caieyouts i'tli'Gardcn : (roll's attend you there? 

Leo, Toy ourovvnc bents dLipofeyonryotalc be found. 
Be you beneath the iky: t am angling now t 
(Though you perceive me not how I giue Lyne) 
Gee too, goe too. 

How (he holds vp the Nehf the By II to him ? 

AmUrmes her with the boldnefle of a Wite 

To her allowing Husband. Gone already, 

Ynch-chUk knee-deepe;ore head and eares a fork*d one. 

Goe play (Boyjpky: ch y Mother playcs, and I 

play too; ptifc fo difgt ac J d a part.whofe l(Tue 

Will lutTcmeto roy Grane;Coiicemptand Clamor 

Will be my Knell. Goe play{Boy)piay^thcre haue been 

(Or I am much dccciu'd) Cuckolds ere now, 

And many a man there is feucnat this prefent* 

NoWjWhilc I fpeakc t\\h) holds his Wife by th*Arme t 

That liccle thinkes fhe ha 5 been flnyc'd in's ab fence, 

And hi* Pond filVd by his nt-xt Neighbor (by 

5ii;<5Wjr,his Neighbor:) nay t t here's comfort inV, 

Whiles other men haue Gates, and thofcGares openM 

f As mine) againfl their will. Should all dcfpalre 

That bane reuolted Wiues T the tenth of Mankind 

Wmild hang themfelues. Phyfick for^ihere's nonei 

It is a bawdy Planet^that will ftnke 

Where 'tis predominan^and'tis powrefull: thinke it: 

From EaftjWcI^Northjand South,be it concluded, 

NoISarrksdo for i Belly. Know*^ 

It will let in and out the Enemy, 

With bag and baggage ; many thoufand on's 

HauetheDifeafcand fecle't not. How now Boy f 

iM^m* Jam like you fay, 

Lsv< Why^that'* fome comfort. 
What PC^/& there? 

Cam, I, my good Lord. 

Uq. Goeplay(^OT^)thoU J rtanhonefrm3n: 
CrfWf J^this great Sir will yet ftay longer. 

Cam. You had much adoe to make his . 
when you esft out,i t ftiil came home , 

Lu, Didftnote it ? 


; Anchor hold^ 


$$m. He would not fiay at your Petitions^made 
His Bufinefle more matcrbU* 

Leo* Didft perceiue it ? 
They're here with me alreadyiwhifpViug.rGUnding: 
Sicilian a fo-forth : 'tis farregone, 
When I ihall gtaft it laft. How cam'c {Camilh ) 
That he did flay? 

Cam. At the good Qucenes entreatie. 

Leo. At tiieQiieencs be'e : Goodfhouldbepertiiieiit^ 
But fo it ivt is nor. Was this taken 
By any vnderftanding Pate but thine? 
For thy Conceit is foakirg, will draw in 
More then the common Blocks* Not noted, i^r, 
But of the finer Natures? by fomc Seueralls 
Of Hcad-peece extraordinarie? Lower Meffes 
Perchance are to this BufintfTe purblind ? fay* 

Cam, BufinefTe s my Lord ? 1 thinke moft vnderftand 
"Bohcmm ftayes here longer* 

Lee. Haf 

Cam. Stayes here longer. 
Lie, Ij but why ? 

Cam* To fatisfie yoyr HighnefTejand the Entreaties 
Of our moft gracious Msftreflc, 

Lee, Satisfie? 
Th 'entreaties of your M iftre0c? Satisfie ? 
Let that ftsffice. I ha we mi Red ihce (Cam/le) 
With rjl thcneereil things to my heart, as well 
My Ch amb c r* Count el SjW'h ere in(Pricft-like)thou 
Haft cleaned my Bofome: I^from thee deparred 
Thy Penitent reforni'd : but we haue been 
Decciu'd in thy IntegritiCjdecciuM 
In that which feemes fo. 

Cam. Be it foibid (my Lord.) 

To bide vpon't ; thou art not honeftt or 
If thou incliii'ft that way^hou art a Coward, 
Which hoxes honeflie behind, reftraymng 
From Cotirfe requu'd : or clfc thou muft Be counted 
A Seruantjgrafted in my fcriousTruft, 
And therein negligent : or elfeaFooSe^ 
That feeft a Game play'd home i the rich Stake drawne, 
And tak'ft it all for ieaft. 

C#m. My gracious Lordj 
I may be negrigent;foolifh,and feirefull, 
Tn euery one of rhefCjno man is free 7 
3ut that his negligence, his folly /eare, 
Among the infinite doings of the World, 
Sometime puts forth in your affaires (my Lord.) 
If eucr I were wilfull-negligent, 
It was my folly : if induftrioufly 
I play '6 the Foole 5 it was my negligence? 
Not weighing well the end : ifeuerfearefull 
To doe a thin g, where I the iffue doubted, 
Whereof the execution did cry ou: 
Again ft the non-perforrmnce/Gwas afeare 
Which oft infefts the wifeft : thefe(my Lord) 
Arc fuch allowed InSrmities 5 that horieftie 
Is neucr free of* But befcech your Grace 
Be plainer with mc.lcc me know my Trefpas 
By hfs o wne vifage ; if I then deny it, 
*Tis none of mine. 

Leo* Ha* not you feene CamiH&? 
(But that's pa ft doubt : you haue, or your eye- glaffe 
1% thicker then a Cuckolds Home) or heard? 
(For to a Vision fo apparant.Rumor 
Cannot be mute) or thought? (for Cogitation 
Refides nor in that man^that do's not thinke) 

A a % My 


